104                       SILENT IS THE VISTULA
"We ought to send this 'secret weapon* to our Allies," Scholar commented bitterly. "It might hasten their coming to our rescue/7
"Look here, Scholar,** I said sternly. 'Why don't you go to the hospital for a couple of days? They'd patch you up immediately/*
"Nonsense!" he answered, as he had done many tunes before. Til get well here, too "
"But you might at least make yourself comfortable in the cellar *
"There'll be enough time to stay under ground in my grave."
We sat there in silence, a little irritated for bringing up that subject again Our nerves were on edge.
From the direction of Tamka Street came the sound of humed steps. There was an urgency m them which made me rise instantly I saw Danuta coming She was running toward us, her mouth wide open, panting for breath, her face black with smudges of gunfire and streaked red with blood*
"Danuta!** I called. She turned upon me a pair of frantic eyes that froze the speech on my lips.
"Sweeper,** she screamed, and her voice, too, was beyond control. "Where is Sweeper? Quick! It's Sparrow! Oh, hurryr
Her voice broke down. We ran to the post
"Sweeper!** she called wildly. "Sparrow*s wounded* Badly wounded! The Germans have set fire to the house we were in.**
Sweeper dashed out with a few of our boys. Danuta and I followed. She quieted down a little, now that help was coming. But she was still trembling violently, and her teeth chattered as if in a fever.
"What happened there?** Sweeper askedL
**We were in the courtyard of that house on Browarna